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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


NEw YORK, January 31st, 1891. 
i THE EDITOR OF PUCK — Sir: 

I have read in your issue of 28th inst. your comments upon special Congressional 
legislation. You refer to the McKinley Bill as being a ‘‘ piece of class legislation,” as a 
‘‘ piece of special legislation,’ and you further state that most of the legislation of our 
national Congress is, in its essence, special legislation, and that it originates in the desires 
of one set of men, affects one section of the Country, and benefits one class of people. What 
is the matter with the Conger Lard Bill? Why is mention of that measure omitted, as an 
illustration of your statement ? 

This omission is the more inexplicable since it would seem as if you had this particular 
bill in mind when you penned the lines quoted above. If there ever was a bill introduced 
in Congress, vicious, unjust, sectional, invidious, and dangerous, it is this same Conger 
Lard Bill. And while you are on the subject of this sort of legislation, I shall be much 
pleased to see you ventilate the iniquity of this particular bill, which is now pending in the 
U.S. Senate. Very truly yours, 

James W. Tappin. 

We limited our illustrations of vicious legislation only because we 
thought we had produced enough to make our point clear. As for the 
Conger Lard Bill, we could not find space for a full and specific condem- 
nation of that utterly bad measure, if we had three editorial pages instead 
of one. It is among the worst bills—perhaps it is the worst bill—of its 
sort that ever came before Congress. It is not, indeed, a bill, a parlia- 
mentary measure. It is an ukase, prepared for a despot’s signature. But 
though we can not describe or discuss it 7 exfenso, we may say briefly 
that it is a bill to enable the manufacturers ot ‘‘Prime Steam Lard,” 
so-called, to run their business rivals, the makers of ‘‘Lard Compound,” 
out of the field, by levying such a series of revenue taxes upon the latter 
hapless article as would spoil trade in any staple known to the market, 
and by fining everybody — producer, wholesale dealer, retailer, consumer 
and even the stray citizen who may empty a package of Lard Compound — 
who does not co-operate with the government in crushing out the com- 
petitors ofthe P. S. Lard people. 

* * 

And all this it sets out to do with the unabashed audacity of a Com- 
anche Indian scalping a victim. Conger, we believe, was the man who 
wanted a law against political caricaturists. He seems to look upon public 
office pretty much as an oriental Cadi does—as a useful means of reward- 
ing his friends, injuring his enemies, and of exercising his authority in the 
interest of those who can be of use to him. He is a beautiful specimen, 
for a member of a popular government! Only Conger would have dared to 
introduce such a bill, and he would not have been allowed to, ten years ago, 
when the Republican Party had a few grains of horse-sense left in its head. 


To-morrow night, February 12th, there will beheld in the great 


hall of the Cooper Union a meeting in honor of the one hundredth anni- 
versary of the birth of Peter Cooper. President Low, of Columbia College, 
will preside, and many eminent orators will speak. We have been asked 
to call attention to this meeting, and we do so with pleasure. Peter Cooper 
was one of the best men that ever lived, and one of the best citizens this 
city ever had. We wish every young man in New York could be at Cooper 
Union to-morrow night. There is no young New ‘Yorker who would not 
be the better for it; who would not learn more than he knew before of his 
fellow-citizens of this great town; of their hopes, their needs, their aims; 
of whai they are doing and of what they can do. 


* 
* * 


Shortly after Mr. Cooper’s death, there was a movement to raise a 
monument to his memory. It failed, because of the. manifest absurdity 
of so meanly honoring a man who had built himself up, in a great institu- 
tion of learning, a monument fairer than marble, and more enduring than 
bronze. But there is one way in which we might honor the memory of 
Peter Cooper. New York ought to have a Peter Cooper’s Day. There 
should be one day in the year when the children in the public schools 
should be called together to hear the story of Peter Cooper’s life: how he 
loved and served his town, and how his townspeople loved and revered him. 
And when the tale is told—and it should be short, as all tales ought to 
be for young folks — the children should be turned loose to make holiday. 
They would have to play hard and long before they forgot the name of 


Peter Cooper, and it must be indeed a dull young spirit that would not be 
penetrated by some ray of beauty from our dead friend’s high ideal of 
citizenship. Teach a boy to love Peter Cooper, and you have made a 
good citizen of him. 


THE WAR OF THE OPERAS. 


Italian Opera will succeed German at the Metropolitan. 
—Daily Papers. 


DiE:G6TTERDAMMERUNG. TRIONFO DA MONK’. 
TENOR. CHORUS. 

Juchheia! Hoja! Tuba! Toobahd! Strewing flow’rs along the way, 
Geh’ ich. Ich gehe. Gingend'weise geh’ ich! Strewing flow'rs along the way, 
Italienische Nonsensikalische Thus the Duca della Monka- 
Knocken mich aus. Tanka-Shina-Fivacenta 
Alles is up mit true music. Comes unto these halls to-day. 
Of Donizetti the day dawns. 
Wagner has waggled his wag. 
Vogner has voggled his vog. 


THE DUKE. [recitativo.] 
From these halls a long space of period 


banished, 
. _ CHorRus. I return like a wanderer, 

Juchheia! Hoja! To the mansion vacated by the ignoble 
Ahdehr! ? Teuton. 
Stehdehr! > * Heavens! are these the portraits of my 
Muhvahn! ancestors ? 

Orchestra .... Embdy-iss-der-Gradle motif. Ha! vengeance I swear it! 

On this sword! 


SOPRANO. 


: By the waists of the ladies I perceive, 
But for the baseborn barbarians, 


And I observe by the anatomy of the 


Tinkling triumphantly tunes, gentlemen, 

Scornfullest scorn, The Teuton has desecrated my ancestral 
Spurnfullest spurning is ours. domain. 

| Gondempt motif. 


ss SOPRANO. 
CONTRAL ro. ey 
Look at the long-haired loon! 
Limp is his ten-pound lit retto ! 
Time with his foot beats he no longer! 
Howling his hisses Ea Oh, my heart! 
Louder than laughterfu. boxes! Oh, my heart! Oh, my heart, 
Homeless is he! Hoja' Where shall he go? Qh-oh-oh-oh! my heart! my 


heart, my hah 


VOICE OF THE MOUNTAIN GUMBOIL. hah 
What's the bacillus «on Bloomingdale ? hah 
Orchestra . ..... Daemd-outraitch motif. , a? 

lal 
BASSO |!’ROFUNDO. hah 
Who has a Weinha:.dlung handy ? hah 
Moozeek is dead. hah 
[7 ead motif.] hah 
Who has a Weir‘:andlung to sell? hah 
Moozeek is de? a. hah 


[Deader motif.] ha-a-a-AHT !!! 
Not too fa~ from Dairt’ Ayvennoo? 
Moozek .s dead! : 7” 
[Slightly-decomposed motif.} het be Q _ 
Vor aer has voggled his vog. Happy be! 
CHORUS. ere again 
Vait till the vind of the Vinter, use apete- ane wet 
Vistling through Verdi's viskers, 
Vailfully vails for Vogner, 
Vailing in vain! 


THE PUBLIC. 
Two front seats for dollars three! 


CURTAIN. 





* Tutelary deities of the Nibelungen. 














PREPARING FOR THE WORST. 


INQUIRING FRIEND.— Great Scott! What on earth are 
you doing ? 

PROSPECTIVE BENEDICT. — Oh, just rehearsing. Going 
to be married next month. 
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THE DAY IN DOG-TOWN. 

AY,” remarked the rattle-snake, suddenly brushing his 
Winter’s nap the wrong way, and punching the head 
of the prairie-dog family whose basement 
he shared: ‘*wake up here! 

I’ve just been dreaming that 

it is n’t the 14th of February; and as 

dreams always go by contraries, it 
must be. And that reminds me — 

I believe you ’re the fellow who sent 

me that comic valentine last year, 

representing me as an adder, trying 
to sting the bosom that warmed it — 

an adder with a vermilion tongue a 

foot long, and some prairic-dog- 

gerel beneath, to which I was much 
averse.” 

‘¢ N-N-N-o,” stammered the prai- 
rie-dog. ‘I did n’t send it, dog- 
gone me if I did!” 

‘‘It’ll de dog-gone you, if you 
did! Any how, I think I recog- 
nized your ki-yi-rography on the en- 
velope. You ought to be ashamed 
of yourself. Did n’t I always treat 
you squarely?” 

‘¢T don’t know — you’re always 
round. I’ve often asked you to 
move over and visit my mother-in- 
law, but you would n’t budge.” 

‘¢Don’t talk about budge and 
snakes in the same breath — it 
makes me crawl. And never mind 
about your mother-in-law. It’s no 
skin off my shins if she lives a 
hundred years. Did n’t I rid you of 
that owl that came around here with a 
bill for meat? And did n’t I diet my- 
self last Fall, and eat only three of the 
children, when I really needed the whole 
six in my business? And did n’t I 
always bring in a rattle to amuse the 





OUT OF HI 


BABETTE. — Mr. Lyons just 


forget himself. 


MALENTINE & 


1 / Than fe enclose this loving heart 


Within the Snewy pages 


y, But, then, | Know that you 


would deem 


i 7 JAnd leyal heart: yeu did- 
= ) Uneonscieusly the peer thing 


reaming, 


Ity only recompense. y 






Mrs. GOrpHER Lyons. — Babette! 
the candelabra on the mantel instead of on the dining table? 


He said the Rooshian Count, what 's comin’ to dine, moight 
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youngsters, so you could be free to go out and stand up on the roof like a 
sore thumb? And that’s the thanks I get—to be called an adder, in 
rhyme that’s scalier than Iam. It’s more than I can swallow.” 
‘Well, one swallow does n’t make an adder, you 
know,” ventured the prairie-dog. 
‘¢Your unseasonable witticism, would 
better have been sent to the Suv, where 
you could have got two bits for it. 
Now you will get but one bit. I never 
could stand a joke so low down as 
the bottom of a prairie-dog hole. 
Come! Turn around here! S’pose 
I can swallow you crosswise ?” 


sir, 





Ae TL *Dat— 
ra = Pee ‘“*No, head. I’m not certain 


SOS 


about that valentine, but yow ’Il 
be dead sure. Whether you sent 
it or not, I really need something 
to stay my stomach till Spring — 
so you may as well make up your 
mind to stay. By the way, before 
we begin, have you a toothpick 


about you? Thanks. Now allow 
me to assist you to the table. 
N—h! Yum! Yum! ** Say, 


I believe he did n’t send it, after 
all. He has too good taste to do 
such a thing. However, there 
no use in bringing the matter up 


’ 
Ss 


now — I never strike a fellow when 
he’s down. Reguiesdog in pace.” 
C.F. Lummis. 


A FRIENDSHIP Is often only schoon- 
er-rigged. 


S REACH. TAKING OPPOSITE SIDES — Whiskers. 


Why are y ti ' : 
ay ame yam Guinn THE MAN who elects himself to be his 


own lawyer isa fool; but think of the 
trembling lawyer-culprit who has to pick 
out another of his craft to defend him! 


tould me ter take thim off— 





416 ; | PUCK. 
AN UNVICTORIOUS CONQUEST. 


He married a petted young girl, 

And his life now with war is embroiled; 
He thinks, with his head in a whirl, 

That the Victor belongs to the ‘‘Spoiled.” 


IT HAD THE DESIRED EFFECT. 
‘‘ You have seen the advertisement of my Universal Panacea, I sup- 
pose,” said the patent-medicine proprietor. 
‘«< Yes,” replied his victim, ungraciously; ‘I ’ve seen it until I’m sick 
of it.” ; 
‘‘Good! Now take a couple of bottles of it, and you Il be all right.” 


HIS LAST VALENTINE. 


«¢ ()UEEN OF MY HEART, could my heart’s love crown thee, 
A priceless diadem I would bring; 
Or could I with poet’s harp renown thee, 
How soft, how tuneful the songs I'd sing! 





‘¢Or had I Golconda’s mines, by rightful 
Title, I’d lay them beside thy feet: 
Though to get them here would be something 

frightful, 
Yet, nevertheless, I ’d attempt it, sweet. 





‘And other treasures I'd likewise proffer 
If I possessed them; but, Fate malign 

Has left me naught but myself to offer, 
And this poor attempt at a Valentine.” 


‘¢Oh, never mind crowns,” came the bright 
girl’s answer ; 
‘¢ Don’t bother about Golconda’s mines. 
I'd like to have you, if I really can, sir, 
OFFENSIVE PARTISANSHIP. But you ’d better let up on the Valentines!” 


Dr. PRAYERY.—Search the history of the whole world, 
and you will find nowhere else so inspiring an example ot 











Madeline S. Bridges. 


bold, fearless enterprise combined with gentle godliness as NO WONDER WE ERR. 
you find in St. Paul. «¢« What is the right end of a check to endorse, any how?” 
MINNEAPOLIS MAN (picking up his hat).—That— «‘ The left end!” 


that 's just a little more than I can sit under. 


AN OFFENSIVE PARTISAN. 
THE SMALL BOY ’s now on mischief bent, 





PRIDE IS PUNISHED. The Valentine ’s his game. 
LITTLETON (coming out of the restaurant).— By Jove, 1’m glad we Although it only costs a cent, 
are rid of that waiter! His air was so lofty that I actually felt small. It gets there just the same. 
CoKE.— Indeed. And so— 
LIrTLETON.— And so I acted small. I did n’t give him one cent. Ss 


A MEAN REMARK. 
Miss ANGY NEw.— Miss Oldun told me that she was afraid of 
the dark. 
Miss VERA CUTTING.—That’s strange. I should think she would 
be more afraid of the light. 


1! | Tt 


A GREAT GIRL. 
‘¢] love that girl.” 
‘¢ Why?” 
‘¢What do you suppose she sent me 
for a Valentine ?” 

‘‘] don’t know.” 

‘¢ The receipted bill for all the flow- 
ers I sent her last year. It’s taken a 
load off my mind, I can tell you.” 


A WONDERFUL CURE. 
ast CARKER (calling on  friend).— 
"| Mercy! What’s that frightful shout- 
ing upstairs? 

SERVANT.—That’s Mr. Barker, sir. 





WHAT THE MONOCLE WILL z a 
BRING US TO. CARKER.—Why, I thought he had 


lost his voice. 
SERVANT.— He had, sir; but he has just received the Doctor’s bill. 


THAT WOULD INTEREST HER. 
Mrs. TOWNE.— How did you like the play ? 
Morris TOWNE.— Don’t know anything about it. Could see nothing 
but women’s hats. 
Mrs. TOWNE (greatly interested).— Oh, do tell me how some of 
them were trimmed! A WORD IN SEASON. 








Mr. CUTTER.— Have you been sleigh-riding yet? 

Miss EFFIE WAITE.— Oh, yes; ever so many times! 

Mr. CuTTER.— Ah, then, I suppose you are weary of 
; : it. I was about to ask you — 

HEN A MAN is said to be hard to deal with, we may suppose that he ss ipuiaraaaecas “abecoets eT ee 
W ’ ~~ oe HER YOUNGER BROTHER.— Better not. She's awful 


will stand no shuffling. heavy. I could hardly pull her. 


(Custom ForMS our ideas. The house cat doubtless thinks its saucer of 
milk and place by the fire parts of the eternal system of nature. 


nn eee See 














PUCK’S PATENT COMBINATION LABOR-LIGHTENER, FOR 





a ml m . 
CONDUCTOR.— Mek’ room there fer wan more seat an th’ left,— 


STREET-CAR CONDUCTORS. 








— Move up there, will yez ? 





ENGLISH LITERATURE. 


tke ARE text-books marked ‘‘ English Literature.” People must have 
noticed them because they are the only books marked that way. 
I have often marveled that volumes thus entitled should not be literature 
at all, while works of a truly literary cast may be labeled indifferently W. 
Shakspere or G. Chaucer. Such contrary titles lead to confusion, and 
hereafter | shall mark my own words plainly ‘ Belles-Lettres,” or ‘* Works 
of Genius,” so that people may know exactly what they are buying. Hon- 
esty is the best policy. 
These text-books are usually written by the 
possessors of a charming style suitable for 
writing invoices, and a critical mental at- 
titude suitable for examining the ends of 
one’s fingers. While they will ‘give 
unstinted praise” to an author’s unstunted 
genius, they deplore his unhappy vices so 
virtuously that the reader fears he did n’t 
have any. Reading of Burns in these 
books, I have asked myself: «Can this 
milk-sop, ‘whose unhappy errors we should 
try to forgive,’ be the manly toss-pot of my 
fancy?” No; I will not believe it. 
Still, it is a mark of fame to be enshrined in these treatises, and there 
being several writers now living who, no doubt, await enshrinement with 
pleasant solicitude, { offer the following supplement in our text-books: 


AMERICAN APPENDIX. 

WILLY DEAR HOWLS.— This writer is noted for his manly admiration 
of modern writers, including Mr. Howls. He has a great trick of discover- 
ing authors (who have been renowned for three decades), and generously 
introducing them to the public. If in youth he had turned his attention 
to society, it is probable that ere this he would have discovered Queen Vic- 
toria as a social power, brought her out, and made a man of her. But this 
was not to be. In the magazines, Master H. has acrimonious debates with 
defenders of the romantic school, in which, by a course of ingenious rea- 
soning, he finally completes his copy, and draws his salary. Occasionally 
he gives the world a comedy, and refined men who have their whiskers 
trimmed in English fashion, and ‘‘ who dine at the ciub” (semi-annually), 
say of these comedies: ‘‘ Very, very clever.” And it is clever to write a 
comedy and get it printed; but when we picture Mr. H. engaged on works 
of humor, we are reminded of the sad words of the female poetess: 

‘*Laugh, and you laugh alone.” 

ENRY JEAMES.— Although one of the youngest writers, Mr. Jeames, 
with a precociousness that all must admire, has already advanced far toward 
oblivion. He was born in Milwaukee, but he now denies the country of 
his birth, and claims to be English. This may be a horse on America, but 
it is an ass on England. 

Mr. FASSETT.— When Mr. Fassett first turned himself on, he evi- 
dently believed that he had tapped a cask of fine wine. 

Mr. CABUL.— It is said that to hear Mr. Cabul speak in company 
one would not discern wherein he is wiser than any one else; and the same 
curious surprise is met in his writings. Mr. C. has been solemnly engaged 
in writing for a number of years; but he has not yet seriously adopted any 
business or profession. 

Miss FELPS.—We shall not, in speaking of this gifted writer, devote 
ourselves entirely to an exemplification of the sweetness of our own style, 
but shall incidentally treat of Miss Felps. In her meditative writings she 





has given us works on the gates in several fixed positions; but with advanc- 
ing time the extreme rigor of her early opinions has been relaxed, and it is 
said that she will close the series with a volume called «* Over, Through or 
Under.” All of her predictions are not of a sombre cast, however, and she 
often lightens our hearts with a cheerful New England pumpkin-pie story. 

It has sometimes struck us as a little strange that so conscientious a 
writer as Miss F. should happen to be inspired with these moral turkey- 
and-cranberry tales in April, so that they may appear at the proper season 
in November. It seems a trifle worldly and calculating; but, however 
much we must deplore her unhappy faults, we should remember that many 
people are obliged to talk turkey by hard necessity. 

Williston Fish. 


TO THE VENUS OF MILO. 
YOU NEED NO ARMS, O Venus sweet! 
I swear by yonder skies - 
You ’d knock a man right off his feet 
By one glance of your eyes. 





ONE 


FOR HIS KNOB. 


Mr. Fipps.—Tell me, Doctor, does hair dye injure 
the brain? 

Doctor Goup.— It depends entirely on the person 
who uses it. It is harmless in most cases, as people 
with brains rarely resort to it, 
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“1 tell you, my boy, ice cream is never 
seen on my table; too much tyrotoxicon in it.”’ 
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A MATTER OF TASTE. 


Tom KNox.—You seem 
to have a great liking for 
the single eye-glass, Hoffy. 

HOFFMAN HowEs.— Aw 
— ya-as; the double ones 
make a man look so owlish, 
ye know! 

Tom KNox.—Then you 
prefer to look like a one- 
eyed owl, I suppose ? 












ONLY A MEMORY. (PAT TRC 

‘*My dear boy,” asked — <S » Cee hi 
young Mr. Inswim of young 
Mr. Coldé, while they watch- 
ed the phantasmagoria of 
the passing crowd from the 
window of their favorite club 
house, with as much pleas- 
ure and languid delight as 
though their dues were not so far behind as to 
stand a good chance of being distanced, ‘My 
dear boy,” did your uncle Gotrox remember you 
when he wrote his will?” 

«¢ Yes, me boy,” answered the young Mr. Coldé, 
languidly. ‘*Unfortunately, however, the dear 
old man trusted entirely to his memory, and made 
no memorandum of the fact in the will. None at 
all.” And the young Mr. Coldé gazed placidly 
out upon the throng of wage-earners hurrying, 
hustling, bustling along from their daily toil, with- 
out even wondering whether it would ever be- 
come necessary for him to be one of them. 


**T followed you in here, old chap, to talk 
to you about the dangers of beer, wine and 
other alcoholic beverages. I want to tell 
you of the lurking demons of dyspepsia, gout 
and fusil oil, that lie in wait for you,” etc., etc. 


BEFORE AND AFTER. 
Miss GIGLAMPS (of the Hub).— You know, 
the moon affects the tide. 
Miss FIANSAY (Prospectively of a hub). — 
Well, I know it affects them before they are. 


a 
* ©Opber— - 


A NIGHT THOUGHT. 


Like a luminous snow-white star, 
That blooms o’er the mountain’s head 
Through the curtains of dusk afar 
When the sunny day has fled, 
Is the disc of shimmering white 
That bursts like a lily fair 
Through the gloom of the inky night 
Of my now unlovely hair. 


R. K. Munkittrick. 





A GOOD DINNER without a cigar is like a beautiful woman with but one 
eye. — Old Spanish Proverb. A good dinner with a bad cigar is 
like a beautiful woman with a black eye.— New American Proverb. 


THE GREATEST COMMON DIVISOR — Difference of Opinion. 


ARE THE woops of the Amazon called “virgin forests” because they 
have never been axed? 





*« My dear fellow, you must n’t eat those things. 
Pickles will saturate your system with salts of 
ome: pepper and mustard are stimulants to al- 
coholic thirst, and lettuce is chock full of opium.” 


One day, when his friends could n’t stand it 
any longer, they decoyed him to a lonely spot 
in the wilds of New Jersey, and abated him. 


FOOD CRANK; A WARNING TO OTHER FOOD CRANKS. 








“What, milk? and canned condensed milk, 
at that? Why, don’t you Know that twenty 
per cent. of our cattle have tuberculosis, and 
that canned goods are tainted with poison ?”” 


POLITICALLY. 
TEACHER. — Where is 
Ireland? 
SMART PUPIL. — Under | 
England. 
HELP THE SICK. | 
i «It is more blessed to give } 
" than to receive.” 
«What is?” f 
*« Medicine.” | 


PERFECTLY ACCURATE. 

«¢] thought you said this 
house had an extra large 
yard? It’s only four feet 
deep.” 

‘¢ Well, the ordinary yard 
is only three feet.” 





«STOP, man, as you value your life! 
Water is charged with lead from the pipes, 
with the germs of typhoid fever, and the 
cholera microbe.” 


A SUBSEQUENT VALENTINE. 


You May remember 
I used to send, 

On this lover’s day of days, 
Much tinsel stuff 
With doves and guff 

In the shape of amorous lays. 


But now we are one, 
More tangible form 

My Valentine fancies take; 
To-day I send you 
A real, red heart — 

A good beef’s heart, to bake. 





Vo. 





THE HONOR among thieves is generally His 
Honor, the magistrate. 


HE wWHo Is described as ‘*One in 1,000” very often thinks the other 
figures beside him mere ciphers. 

‘«« HEAVEN LIEs about us in our infancy.” And we lie about Heaven, 

later on. 


WE ARE TOLD that ‘‘a word to the wise is sufficient;” but the Welsh 
language seems to have more y’s to the word 
than are absolutely necessary. 


JEWELER. —If you want to buy a watch, I 
think that an American movement in an 
American case takes the cake. 
CUSTOMER.— Probably; but you will, no - 
doubt, agree with me that a Swiss movement 
in Sweitzer kase is just about the cheese. 





|v Is ODD that, amongst all the different 
varieties advertised, we have never seen 
coal dust mentioned as a baking powder. 


An ILtusTrRATED PROVERB. 
** Two Heads are Better 
than One,” 
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BROWN’S LULLABY. 


ROWN WAS always good-natured. We had spent the evening together 
B in the temporary absence of his young wife, seeing the town, and it 
was late and we were weary when we reached home. Brown showed 
me into the room adjoining his, and I soon fell into a happy slumber. 
About twenty minutes past two, however, I was rudely awakened. Brown’s 
eighteen-month old baby appeared to be troubled with insomnia, and 
Brown was evidently engaged in rocking the youngster, and keeping him 
quiet with a lullaby. The lullaby was Brown’s own original composition. 
Apparently, it was also extemporaneous, both words and music, and was 
sung to long, short and every other kind of metre. Brown must have been 
mad. I was, any how. But he suppressed every sign of it. The boy was 
quiet, and apparently in good humor to be humored, and out of humor for 
anything else. He was humored somewhat as follows: 
‘‘ There, there, there, there, 
There, there, there. 
What ’s the matter with the boy? 
There, there, there. 
Did he go to bed at six o’clock, 
And sleep till half-past two? 
Well, well, well, well, 
There, there, there. 
Now close your little eyes. 
right. 
Now open them again. That ’s 
right. 
Now rest your dear head on the 
1. other shoulder. Now smile. 


2B» Oh, how sweet ! 
‘ g Wake up now and go to sleep again. 


La Oes 


That ’s 





There, there, there. 
Shut your beautiful blue eyes and wake up 
again. 
Yes, I know. Well, well, well. 
Lie down and get up. There, there, there. 
It would be lighter if it was n’t so dark, and warmer if it was n’t so cold. 
Yes, yes, yes. 
But the sun will be out in a few minutes, for it’s ’most morning. 
Yes, yes, my little dear, my pet. 


es 8 
a mi 


Pus wy aD 
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“THE AGE OF CHIVALRY IS PAST.” 


HARRY. — Dearest, why this agitation? Why do you 
hide your face from me? Can you not speak one little word ? 

CARRY (in a choking voice). — Really, Harry, I—I— 
can not. Excuse me; but your emotion has caused you 
to burst your shirt-collar! ‘ 





"WAY OUT OF SIGHT. 
BREEZY TATTERS. — Say, Lonely, I put up a job 
this afternoon. 
LONELY WHISKERS. —So did 1; but you can betyer 
termatter-can I put it up so high that it can't be reached. 


Stand up, now, on one leg, and shut one eye and take another nap. 
There, there, there. I knew he could. 
Turn over once more and wake up. Try to sleep from now till the roses 
come again. There, there, there. It will be warmer next June. 
Oh, if I were only in bed! 
So, go to sleep. Yes, yes, yes. 
How calm you look! 
How resigned ! 
What lustrous eyes — 
Looking into mine! 
Shut ’em! or Ill leave the room — and return at once. 
There, there, there. Now don’t ky-ky. 
Lie down now and wake up. 
Yes, yes, ’t was too bad. 
But he ’Il sleep all the better to-morrow afternoon; yes, he 
will, the little darling. 
If it was n’t so cold we’d go out and slide on the ice. Yes, yes, yes. 
But it will be warmer next September. 
There, did he wish to snore? Well, he may, just as much as he likes. 
Yes, yes, yes. 
We are going out in the country next May to see his Grandmama. 
Yes, we are. So, be a good boy. There, there, there. 
Now he’s still, he ’s closed his eyes. 
I'll lay him gently in his crib. 
There, there. Hush, hush, hush. Oh, thunder! 
Did he want to rock some more? 
Yes? Well, so do I. 
Yes, yes, yes. There, there, there. 
Now put his little head down on his Papa’s ear. 
of his whiskers. Be active. Yes, yes, yes, sweet. Why don’t you join 
the Salvation Army and leave home? Say, Pet? There, there. Wanted 
milk? Yes; well, it’s down four flights of stairs, and the night is chill, 
and I am barefoot; but we’ll go down. Yes. ves, yes. Of course, we 
will. There, there, there ...... o 
He went down, and I fell asleep. How 
much longer he continued his soul-stirring 
rhapsody I don’t know; but it was noon 
when he woke up next day; and he woke 
up sleepy at that — but still good-natured. 
W. A. A. 


Yes, yes, yes. 


Pull the weeds out 


“QUEER, THOUGH TRUE..” 

MIRTH IS CATCHING, so they say. 

My wife takes things the other way. 

When I am sober, she is gay. 

And vice versa: strange to say, 
When I get jolly 
She ’s melancholy. 





Ve H.C. 3 
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A CONTINGENT VALENTINE. 


«s THE ROSE IS RED’ — when not some other hue; 
Yet Jacks are red, so let the saying rest, 
And wear this one I send you on your breast. 

«‘ The Violet ’s Blue” — and very dear, but you 

Shall have this modest dollar’s-worth or two. 

‘¢ Sugar is Sweet, and So are You ” — in test 
Accept this dainty box of Huyler’s best ; 
‘¢ Sweets to the sweet,” as Hamlet says, are due. 





That is, I hope you ’ll get these things; yet fear 

Lest PUCK my little sonnet may decline 

With thanks — no check —and in that case’t is clear 
The violet’s blueness won’t compare with mine. 

I’1l put it by to use some other year, 

And you, Dear Heart, will have no Valentine! 


Philip Arnold. 





OBJECTIONABLE. 


‘Do the nihilists want to treat with the Czar?” 
«©Yes. And it’s their treat. They want to biow him off.” 


AND YET THEIR INTERIORS NEED ATTENTION. 
«¢ Why do you think the Indians should be managed by the War De- 
partment, instead of by the Interior?” 
‘« Because they are Warriors; not Interiors.” 


HIS PRECEDENT. 
«¢ What ’s the charge against this man?” asked the Judge. 
‘¢ He passed a bad bill off on a car-conductor,” replied the Prosecutor. 
‘¢ Please, your Honor,” said the Prisoner, ‘‘I did n’t know it was any 
harm. I used to be a Republican Member of Congress; and we was n’t 
any of us arrested for passing bad bills, then.” 





THE KITTENS grope and tumble around 
Ere they get their eyes asunder; 

And where the dickens they are, to them 
Must be a nine-days’ wonder. 
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HER FIRST ATTEMPT. 


Miss MAGUIRE. — Any letter for me? 

POSTMASTER. — What name, please. 

Miss MAGUIRE. — Must I tell? 

POSTMASTER. — Certainly. 

Miss MAGuIRE. — Well, Tom Dolan; but he'd be 
mad if he knew I told on him. 


‘¢£ 


PUCK. 


A STICKER.:. 


D. E. MycraT. —I tell you, sir, this administration is leaving a 
mighty bad impression ! 

R, E. PUBLICAN.—I can’t see it. 

D. E. MYCRAT.— Course you can’t; it sticks to the Seal! 


A MAC QUERY. 


S. S. TEACHER. — What becam: of the devils after they were cast out? 

MISSION PUPIL.—Give it up, Boss? 

TEACHER.— They entered into a herd of swine. 

MISSION PUPIL.+—Say, Boss, don’t guy a cove; 
num’s name signed to that? 


is n’t P. T. Bar- 


POOR BIRDS. 
‘¢ There are no birds in last year’s nests,” 
There is no. doubt of that: 
Because the birds were killed last Fall 
To trim the Winter hat. 
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INDORSEMENT. 


Mrs. BIMBELSTEIN. — Jacob, here vas leetle Isaac's 
monthly school report mit twelve failures marked. 
MR. BIMBELSTEIN. — Isaac, my boy, you vos a genius. 


AN UNEXPECTED 


MAKING A PLEASURE OF DUTY. 
«‘T believe you Presbyterians don’t keep Lent, Miss Lawrence?” 
‘¢] just guess we do. I always have a new suit for Easter.” 


A STAR ENGAGEMENT. 

There was joy and rapture upon the young comedi- 
enne’s face when I met her, just as she was coming out of 
the Dramatic Agency. 

It was her third season upon the boards, and each 
season she had gone out with bright prospects for a 
glorious histrionic future and some ‘‘ week stand” com- 
edy company, only to come home by easy stages, and 
some that were n’t so easy, before she ’d been missed, 
hardly, from her boarding place in the great metropolis. 

She had been haunting the agency man for an en- 
gagement for weeks, and at last she had been successful, 

‘¢ What sort of a ‘snap’ is it?” I asked, dropping easily 
and naturally into the vernacular of the stage. 

‘¢ Ah, but I have something grea? this time!” she answered, enthusi- 
astically. ‘J’m going to double the two Topsys in an Uncle Tom's Cabin 
Company.” 





IN DAYS OF OLD. 
MAUD LIEPYER.—A King once married a beggar. 
JACK WARDOF.—Yes, dear; but that was in the good old days, when 
kings could afford to do such things. They now have to marry for money, 
like other people. 
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BALFREY. 


E WERE slowly climbing the staircase of the Crystal Toboggan Slide 
W in Rutlington— a long line of us, in tasseled toques and blanket- 
The college boys were, most of them, carrying toboggans 
much in the same manner as a Maori carries his long shield. The girls 
were chatting briskly with their escorts, or with one another. Suddenly 
some one touched me on the arm. I turned, and I saw Plaistead looking 
up at me from the step below. 

‘¢] want to introduce you to Balfrey,” he said. 

Balfrey was the new man who had come into our class at the 
college. I had not yet met him, but was anxious to do so, for ] 
had heard that he was decidedly remarkable. 

‘‘In what way?” I had asked the three or four several 
students who had volunteered the same information. 

‘¢In every way,” was the common reply. ‘‘ You can not 
get any conception of Balfrey until you have met him.” 

On the step below Plaistead, as I turned and 

looked down, was a young man. He looked 
up and smiled, as Plaistead, under some 
difficulties, repeated the formula of intro- 

_ duction. I reached down, and shook hands 

with him over Plaistead’s head. 

‘¢] am glad to meet you,” I said. 

‘You may be sorry bye-and-bye,” 
replied Balfrey. He said it in perfect serious- 
ness, and with a gravity of tone and expression 
that was absolutely depressing. And yet everybody 
around us laughed. 

«¢ Yes,” I said to myself, ‘¢there is no doubt 

that Balfrey is remarkable — peculiar would be a 

better word. I must cultivate his acquaintance.” 

We had no opportunity to speak further with 
each other that afternoon, however, as Plaistead 
presently introduced Balfrey to a very charming 
young lady, and my own fair companion was one 
to whom I was very much devoted. I saw Balfrey go 
down the chute on a toboggan several times. He al- 
ways rode backward, and did not gasp when the toboggan 
shot off the platform. That was a little remarkable, too. 

During the next few weeks I was thrown almost constantly with the 
new man, and we struck up an incipient friendship. I say incipient, be- 
cause it never came to anything. That was remarkable, also; and it was 
Balfrey’s fault. 

Within less than four months he became involved in a love affair. It 
was with the young lady to whom Plaistead had introduced him 
at the toboggan slide. While his suit seemed to be 
progressing favorably, and everything was fair 
and delightful, Balfrey was the moodiest, sad- 
dest, most silent man in college. He lost 
flesh daily, and began to look old. All 
through this period of his personal his- 
tory he was very confidential with 
me, but he never told me that he 
was in love. 

Then came the dénouement. 
Balfrey proposed to Miss J., and 
was unequivocally rejected. ‘+ She 
had not realized,” she said, ‘* how 
things were going.” All Balfrey’s 
rosy castles came tumbling down. 

The whole radiant affair became 
like the chips of a shattered vase. 

Immediately Balfrey began to 
brighten up. He grew jovial. He 
sang and whistled about the old 
college halls. He cut up capers 
with the boys. His cheeks began 
to grow plump and rosy again, 
and the crows stopped walking 
under his eyes at night. About 
this time our growing friendship 
came to a standstill. There seemed 
to be a delicate misunderstanding 
between us. I could not make up 
my mind whether I ought to con- 
gratulate Balfrey or not. That was 
where the trouble lay; and it was 
his fault. 

Just six weeks after Balfrey’s re- 
jection by Miss J., and when the 
whole college was basking in his genial 
gayeties, like some old dusty book in a 
library, upon which a sunbeam falls 
aslant, we found a note in his room, 


suits. 










AFTER BIG 


423 






_ 
{ 
Ww WU 





AGG 
Lp NAME 












~~ 
= 
wo 


THE SAME OLD STORY. 


EGYPTIAN TRAVELER (in Rome, 
\w, va-as, this is all very fine; but you have no antiquities 


1,900 years ago). 


here, ye know! 


stating that he had committed suicide by closing his transom and windows, 
and turning on the gas. I shall never forget the white horror that smote 
on our faces — the four of us who went into the room — when we read that 
note. We trembled, so that we could hardly lift the curtain of Balfrey’s 
bedroom to look upon his ghastly corpse. 

Not until we had gazed upon the unruffled surface of his bed, 

plainly unoccupied the night before, and shiveringly looked into 
the closet and under the bed, did it flash upon us that 
there was no gas in the college dormitories. > Uy 
Here arises a psychological query. What effect did 
the same discovery have upon Balfrey’s mind, after all 
been made, and the fatal 
Undoubtedly he meant to 
commit suicide. His mind was set 
upon it. But then — poor 
fellow !—the sudden 
shock of the ab- 
sence of the means! 
It was a remarkable contretemps, to 
say the least — quite worthy of 
Balfrey. 

That was the last of him, however, 
at Rutlington. So far as we were 
concerned, he might have been dead 
— he was dead, practically, minus the 
sad satisfaction of burial rites. 

But ten years afterward, when I 
was graduated from college, and be- 
come something of a wanderer, I met 
Balfrey in Pittsburgh, Pa. He told 
me that he had a wife in Scranton, 
the same state, and another in Rich- 
mond, Va., and piteously asked if I 
knew of a cheap hiding-place. I 
turned away, then, in unutterable 
sadness, at the perversity of fate in 
not providing adequate means for 
the commission of suicide by college 
students in the first sacred sorrow of 
a blighted and eternal affection. 


his preparations had 
moment had arrived? 










Paul Pastnor. 


WoRDs THAT BURN — Those on 
Branding Irons. 


(CLEANLINESS IS next to impossible 
in Pittsburgh. 


TR ACK EXERCISE — Detective Work. 


GAME. 

TRAIN ROBBER (in background).— Don't be alarmed, 
ladies an’ gents, we don't want nothin’ of you, it's the 
porter we ‘re a-holdin’ up! 


A LADY’S PRETTY HAND never forgets 
it’s cunning, 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Ye 


SOHMER & CO. 
‘AGO. ILL.. 236 State Street. 
CA NcIsce. CAL.. Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 








©. L. Dowp’s HEALTH EXERCISER. 
FOR BRAIN-WOREEBS & SEDENTARY PEOPLE: 
Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. 
A complete gymnasium. Takes up but 6 in. square 
floor room 3 new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 
Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, 
"clergymen, editors and othersnow using it, Send for 
Ss aillustrated Lg 4 engravings. er oar deen 
i cien sical and Vocal 
Ae, 9 East 14th Street, New York. 
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We Make the Cigar, You Make the Smoke. 


“The Best Cigar. 5 cents each, 
50 cents per bundle. Ask your 
dealer for them 


L. MILLER & SONS, 149 Chambers St., N. Y., Manufacturers. 992 








I LIKE MY WIFE TO 


Use Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder because it 
improves her looks and is as fragrant as violets, 


GOOD COOKING. 


All who desire good cooking in their houses 
should use 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


A slight addition gives great strength 
and flavor to Soups, Sauces and Made 
Dishes. 

One pound of Extract of Beef equal to forty pounds 
of lean beef, of the value of about $7 50. 


Genuine only with fac-simile of J. von 
Liebig’s signature in blue ink across 
the label. 


‘CARL UPMANN’S © 


BOUQUET CICAR. 


























BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


All genuine CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGARS have 
a band bearing his name, as in above cut. This is the finest 
1o-cent Cigar manufactured in the world, For the past ten years 
it has been sold by the leading jobbers in the United States, and 
has steadily increased in popularity and volume, having reached 


in 1889 over three and three-quarter millions; and it will reach 
five millions for 1890, and it to-day stands without a rival. For 
sale by all FIRST-CLASS RETAILERS in the principal cities 
throughout AMERICA. It is manufactured in two sizes — BOU- 
QUET EXTRAS, packed 25 and 50 in a box, and BOUQUET 
LONDRES, packed rooin a box If you desire a fragrant and 
delicious smoke, equal to many IMPORTED 20-cent cigars, the 
BC UQUET will surely please you, and the name of UPMANN, 
which every cigar bears, should be a sufficient guarantee of its 
high standard quality to satisfy the most fastidious consumer. 


GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 


«*By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the ju- 
dicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
b'ood and a properly nourished frame.”’ — Cyoz? Service Gazette. 

Made oy 4 with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 

JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 2* 


HOW ARE YOUR 
Cures cold or tender FEET 
Swollen or perspiring bad 


Smaller Shoes may be worn with comfort. Price, 50 cents. 





at Drug Stores, or by mail. Trial Package and illustrated 
pamphlet for a dime. 
THE PEDINE CO., WorLp BUILDING, New York. I 





A MAN’S idea of a perfect woman is one who 
thinks he is perfect.—A/¢chison Globe. 





NOTHING VERY NEw. 

Mrs. DE VISITE.—Good afternoon, Miss Blank ! 
Is your mother at home? 

Miss BLANK.—No. She has gone to Mrs. 
De Mugg’s Progressive Conversation Party. By 
the way, what sort of a party is that, Mrs. De 
Visite? 

Mrs. DE VISITE.— It is one at which the con- 
versation begins with art, science, and literature, 
and progresses very rapidly to fashion, gossip, 
and servants.— Street & Smith’s Good News. 


A TASTE OF IT. 
NOTED ANARCHIST (explaining his position 
to fellow-passengers on Western railway train ).—- 





Ve vant all laws banished from the statute pooks. 
Ve vant effry citizen to do as he blease — 

LEADER OF WESTERN OUTLAWS (suddenly 
boarding the train). — Hold up y’r hands! — 
New York Weekly. 

HE KNows HER COOKING. 

Mrs. McCCRACKLE.—I’ve got a recipe for 
a pudding that will keep a week. 

Mrs. MCCORKLE.—My puddings keep too long 
now. I’d like a recipe for a pudding that my 
' husband will eat at once. —7Zhe Epoch. 


SIGHT UNSEEN. 
SHE.—Is n’t that a new scarf pin you have? 
I don’t remember to have ever seen it before. 
HrE.— No. My brother has never called upon 
you.—Clothier and Furnisher. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 

| SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 

| allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrha@a. 25 cents a bottle. 
THE LIMITED TRAIN PAR EXCELLENCE. 

If you have never traveled west on the New York and 
Chicago Limited, via the great four-track New York Cen- 
tral, you have never experienced the pleasures of travel 
under the most perfect modern conditions. 

The ‘‘ Limited’’ leaves Grand Central Station, every day, 
at 10:00 A. M.. arriving Chicago 9:45 next morning. 

The new Wagner perfected vestibule is a conspicuous 
feature of the service. 


SHORT _ SIXES 
Stories to be read while the candle burns. 


By H. C. BUNNER, Editor of PUCK. 
Illustrated by C. Jay Taylor, F. Opper, 8S. B. Griffin. 
236 pp., 16mo. In paper, 50c. In boards, $1.00. 

Mailed on receipt of price. 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, N. Y. 





PRINTING and advertising. 
Make money print- 


p ing for others. Fun 
for spare hours. 

Typesetting easy, 

printed rules. Send 2 — s for catalogue of presses, type, cards, 


&c., to factory, KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, 


Prints cards, labels, 
&c. Circular press 
$8. Small news- 
paper size $44. Do 
your own printing 








CooK.— Have you put the catsup on the table? 
NEW BUTLER.— Of course not; this ain’t no 
menagerie.— Vale Record. 


brenold, 
2) oe 
Constable Ke 0. 


INDIA PONGEES, 
CORAHS. 


Spring Designs and Novel Effects in Colorings. 


THE FINEST FABRICS MADE OF SILK 
FOR DURABILITY AND WEAR. 


Proadovay KR 19th St. 
c 


New York. 








It may be interesting to many to know that the 
wonderful popularity of Kirk’s Juvenile Toilet 
Soap has run its sales to the enormous @ 






















mount of 2,762,427 * per annum in- 
dicating that most popular 
Soap in the those 
who are ac- say nOW 
that it is re com 
fort. in pation, 
which imi- 
tators ' will 
notice oduced 
to take t nearly 
30 plea bath or 
toilet a son why 
they c ~ y should 
not ge y ould be 
aston this 
to which ing, 
and all 0 is 
while ¢ to 
adver 4 con- 
taining a | to be 
incre and it 
surely Vv e many 
purcha arvelous 
hold it rit it 


that will 
be hoped 
the largest 
for all. [t is 


sesses stre 0) 
far exceed t 

that such may 

in the world 

sold everywhere, ts. Lf it cannot 
be obtained at you store send 25 cents 
inestamps to the manufacturers Jas. 8S. Kirk & Co., 
Chicago, [ll., and a cake will be sent by return mails 
They manufacture Shandon Bells, the only perfume. 


Wet he Koda 








“We do the Rest.” 


You Dey the Ticket. — 








THE q ROUTE 
94 Miles Shortest CINCINNATI to New Orleans. 
110 Miles Shortest CINCINNATI to Jacksonville. 


_Hasthrough Sleeping Cars to both points, and 
like **Kodak”’ will put you through quicker and 
better than any other way. 


D. G, Epwarps, G, P, & T. Agt. 121 


“The Finest on Earth. 


The CINCINNATI, HAMILTON & DAYTON R. R. is the only line run- 
ning PULLMAN’S PERFECTED SAFETY VESTIBULED TRAINS, with CHAIR, 
PARLOR, SLEEPING and DINING Cak service between CINCINNATI, INDIAN 
APOLIS and CHICAGO, and is the ONLY Line running THROUGH RECLINING 
CHAIR CARS between CINCINNATI, KEOKUK and SPRINGFIELD, ILL., and 
CHAIR and SLEEPING CARS CINCINNATI to St. Lours, and the only DI- 
RECT LINE between CINCINNATI, DAYTON, LIMA, TOLEDO, DETROIT, THE 
LAKE REGIONS and CANADA. Tickets on sale everywhere; and see that 
they read C. H. & D., either in or out of Cincinnati, Indianapolis, or Toledo. 
E. 0. McCormick, General Passenger and Ticket Agent, Cincinnati, O. 144* 


HOT SPRINGS, ARKANSAS. — 


Has hotels equal to those of any other resort in the country ; 
oriental bathing houses, and is Nature’s greatest sanitarium, splen- 
did Winter climate, and low round trip rates during the entire 
season. Through Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars from St, Louis, 
via Iron Mountain Route. H. C. TOWNSEND, General Pas- 
senger and Ticket Agent, St. Louis, Mo. 138* 


THE DOLLAR TYPEWRITER 
msm ABCDEFGHI 4m 


TYPE USED; 
~ WEN YORK O0TZ 
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DEAR SIR. =- 
THIS TPENRITER DOES THE S! 






rfect and practical Type Writing machine for only ONE 
DOLLAR. Exactly like cut; regular Remington t ; does 
the same quality of work; takes a fools cap sheet. Complete 
with paper holder, automatic feed, — type wheel & inking 
vg uses copying ink; in fact it does all ofthe work of 
a high priced machine. Speed, 15 to 25 words a minute 
Size, 3x4x9 inches; weight, 1202; MENTION THIS PAPER. 
Satisfaction guaranteed; Circulars free; AGENTS WANTED. 
Sent by express for $1.00; by mail, 15e extra for ww 
R. H. INGERSOLL & BRO., 63 CORTLANDT ST., N.¥. CITY, 136* 













FOR OIL AND 
HOUSE CAS U 





THE automaton is known by his works.— Yonkers Gazette. 





Lewis G. TewksBury, BANKER, 50 Broadway, N. Y., 


allows 5 per cent. on idle deposits 
subject to call. 
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MIXED UP RELATIONS. 

MISTRESS (angrily).— Who was that who 
slipped out of the door as I came in? Another 
one of your numerous cousins, | presume? 

PRETTY SERVANT.—No’m. He ain’t no re- 
lation of mine, Mum. He’s one of yours.— 
Street & Smith’s Good News. 

SOME men naturally take to drink, but the majority prefer 
to be taken.— The Epoch. 





‘¢Q CHARLIE!” said the sweet young thing, 
as she nestled a trifle closer to him, ‘I am so 
glad you are not one of those Indians.” 

‘Well, I should hope so. But why, particu- 
larly?” 

‘¢ Because they are disarming them.’ 

And then he was glad it had n’t happened to 
him.—S¢. Joseph News. 





’ 


‘“‘ARE you going to skate any more to-day, 
Clarence?” 

‘‘No; I’m through!” were the last words 
from Clarence, as he disappeared in an air-hole. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 





Illustrated Catalogue Mailed Free 
to any address. 





THE Government seems to love the very ground the 
Indians tread on.— Yonkers Statesman. 


~ Prtistic . Printing, 
A ¥ wolves 


ag?) \ Wedding Invitations, 
2 Calling Cards, Menus, 
Ball Tickets 
Orders of Dance, etc. 
MASQUERADES, 
Fine Business Cards 
Bill Heads, Note Heads, 
Letter Heads, etc., etc. 
Good Work, Quickly Done, at Low 
Prices, Send for Estimates, 
G. H. BURTON, 
$5 Warren St., N. Y. '°7 





YOUNGBLUDDE.— But don’t you believe that it 
is possible to invent a good system on the races? 

BESTUM. — Certainly. They are all good, 
providing you can induce some one else to put in 
the money.—7he Week's Sport. 





IN THE SWIM — The Skater. — J/iddletown 
(N. Y.) Conglomerate. 






DE Mascus.— Why did he call it a collection 
of fugitive verses? 

St. AGEDORE.—Probably because they escaped 
from the pen.—S/. Joseph News. 





Vigor, vitality and a healthy appetite, imparted by a little 
Angostura Bitters every morning. Sole Manufacturers Dr. J. G. 
B. Siegert & Sons. At all druggists. 


BEST SERVICE to CINCINNATI Anpb ST. LOUIS. 
The superb South-western Limited leaves Grand Central 
Station at noon every day, via New York Central, for Cin- 





The 


Remington 


has set the copy for writing 
machines for 15 years. 
It is to-day the 


Standard 


and expects in the future, 
as it has in the past, 

to lead all others 

n adding improvements 
to what will always be 
the true model of a 


Typewriter. 


Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 
327 Broadway, New York. 


cinnati, Indianapolis and St. Louis. 
Entire train equipped with new Wagner perfected ves- 
tibule. 


ELECTROTYPING fies: scjienittiowest rates by 
ROBERT HORNBY, Electrotyper of Puck. 


Send for Estimates. 





Puck Burtpinc, New York. [143] 


6LVMBIAS” 


MIGte TALoGuE FREE 
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POPE MFG. CO., 77 Franklin Street, BOSTON. 
Branch Houses: 12 Warren St., NEW YORK, 291 Wabash 
Ave., CHICAGO, Factory, HARTFORD, CONN. 147 


MADE NEW We clean or dye 
e the most delicate 

shade or fabric. No ripping required. 

Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 


ways. MCEWEN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEANING ESTABLISHMENT, 
NASHVILLE, Tenn. 82 Name this Paper every time you write. 134 





TIME flies, and that 's where time has the best of the 
flying machines.— Yonkers Statesman. 











) Thompson, the most noted physi- 
cian of England,says that more than half 
of all diseases come from errors in diet. 
Garfigla ‘Tea overcomes results of bad eating; ae 
ic! 


cures, Constinengn: Seto irge saabie es PAG AM a Sad ake ga 










any druggist,or send to 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. \ —_— 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 87 East Houston St. fj N®W YORK. 


THE poor man may not be able to keep the 


| by book agents.— Yonkers Statesman. 





ASK FOR 
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wolf from the door, but he is n’t much troubled | 


CHOCOLAT MENIER 


IT EVERYWHERE 





W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE centitinen. 


$5.00 Genuine Hand-sewed, an elegant and 
stylish dress Shoe which commends itself. 

84.00 Huand-sewed Welt. A fine calf Shoe un- 
equalled for style and durability. 

89.50 Goodyear Welt is tho standard dress Shoe, at 
a popu ar price. 

$3 5° Policeman’s Shoe is especially adapted for 
railroad men, farmers, etc. 
All made in Congress, Button and Lace. 

$9.00 for Ladies, is the only hand-sewed shoo 
sold at this popular price. 

8@.50 Dongola Shoe for Ladies, is a new depart- 
ure and promises to become very popular. 

$9.00 Shoe for Ladies, and $1.75 for Misses 
still retain their excellence for style, etc. 

All goods warranted and stamped with name on bottom. 
If advertised local agent cannot supply you, send direct 
to factory enclosing advertised price or a postal for order 11 i# 
blanks. W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 


225 Word | Fi Mi t 

With an Ullrich Fountain Pen, by the editor of 
Electric Age No pen as good. Writes smoothly 
without blotting, and will hold ink for a week's use, 
Warranted to suit any writer. Ask for “ Star” or 
“Independent” Fountain or Stylo. Price, $1.00 and 


upwards, of dealers, or, by mail, postpaid. Testl- 
monials or catalogue free 


J. C. ULLRICH & CO., 108 Liberty Street, N. WV. 


=ay OWNER OF Hap, =] 
evERY.. SHOULD USE NES 














/FRANK (MILLERS |: | 
HARNESS DRESSING 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confecti 
212 Senfogiic ‘Chicago. 








HIBBARD'S RHEUMATIC SYRUP 


Rheumatism Conquered, Can furnish names of 6,000 
cases cured. Beware of Imitations. None genuine with- 


A ve 
( uRE out red seal on package. Pamphlet free. Charles 
Wright Medicine Co., Detroit, Mich. 


THIS SPACE has been occupied for several 
months by the announcement of the London- 
derry Lithia Spring Water. Have you tried it? 
If not, let this induce you to get a case of the 
Sparkling. When taken with meals it gives 
zest to the appetite, and often prevents disagree- 
able consequences from over indulgence in rich 
food. A well-known gentleman says: “Of one 
thing I am absolutely certain, the use of wines 
produces uric acid and the use of Londonderry 
Lithia removes it.”’ 

“I consider it the finest table water I ever 
saw, not to mention its medicinal qualities.” 

H. N. Logan, M.D, 
Ask for it at your club or in dining car. 
Main Office, Nashua, N. H. 
New York, 323 Broadway. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, paris ExPosiTION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, ;* 
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His DOWNFALL. 

FIRST TRADESMAN.— You know DeGrippe, 
the chief drummer for Blankhouse & Co.? Well, 
he owed me a large sum, and now I have had to 
charge it up as profit and loss. 

SECOND SALESMAN. — Heavens! 
happened to him? 


{UMORS. 
Tee Bsa 
Boo Gured by 

C(uticura 


MAN.— aken into 
FIRST TRADESMA He has been take UMORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN, AND SCALP, whether 


the firm.— Clothier and Furnisher. itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, 
| or copper-colored, with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, 
| AT OUR BOWLING CLUB. ee ee ae og int economic- 
’ Fy 4 as ally, and infalli cure the CuTicuRA REMEDIEs, consistin 
Seven new Styles and Sizes ' | Miss LILLIAN. —I feel very sorry for those | of CuTicurA, icone Skin Cure, Cuticura Soap, an penne 
ALL Loapep with Jyansparent Films, poor little fellows who have to set up the pins; Skin Pur'fier and Beautifier, and CuTi.urA RESOLVENT, the new 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. they alwavs seem so tired 


og 3 and a Purifier “» greatest of Humor Remedies, when 
the best physicians and all other remedies fail, CuTicura 
THE a ee» y Miss CUTTING.—I’m sure you’re very con- 

siderate of them; all they have to do when you 


Remepigs are the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
roll is to send back the balls.— The Week's Sport. 
A NEW FORMUL&. 


other remedies combined. 
Little Johnnie united the tails of his two pet 


Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; Soap, 25c.; RE- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora- 
kittens. He added the extremes —which was 
mean.—Ashland Press. 


“You press the 


What h 
button, —— 





we do the rest.” 











Send for Catalogue. 
Tf you have a 
COLD or COUCH, 


acute or leading to 


Scots 
EMULSION 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 


AND HYPOPHOSPHITES 
OF LIME AND SODA 

Is sSsUuURE CURE FOR rT. 

This preparation contains the stimula- 
ting properties of the Hypophosphites 
and fine Norwegian Cod Liver Oil. Used 
by physicians all the world over. It is as 
palatable as milk. 'Three times as effica- 
cious as plain Cod Liver Oil. A perfect 
Fmulsion, better than allothers made. For 
al/ forms of Wasting Di , Br hitis, 


CONSUMPTION, 
Scrofula, and as a Flesh Producer 





tion, Boston, Mass. 
Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases.”’ 














a@ Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented @8 
a ea 
Backache, kidney pains, weakness, and rheumatism 

relieved in one minute by the celebrated Cuticura ANTI- 


by CuTicura Soap. 
i. PAIN PLASTER. 25¢. 





A TYPE OF MODERN DEVELOPMENT. 

The North Shore Limited—the only afternoon ‘‘ Limited "’ 
train out of New York for points west—leaves Grand Cen- 
tral Station via New York Central, at 4:50 P. M., every day, 
typical in all departments of the highest development of 
railway service. 

Entire train equipped with Wagner perfected vestibule. 








STEAM 


Marine and Stationary Engines. The lightest and most eco- 
nomical launch outfit on the market. Compound engines from 
1H. P. upward. Weight of 1 H. P. outfit, complete, 205 pounds. 

Send 5-cent stamp for catalogue. 133 


CLAY & TORBENSEN, CAMDEN, N. J 


‘WHAT FOOLS WE MORTALS BE” 
EVEN IN THE MATTER OF SHAVING. 














worry along with a dull Razor? 
hy use a Stop that does not sharpen? 
For the solution of all these difficulties use the 
RAZOR and the TORREY RAZOR STROP. 
i stevodeticinss toupee omntieneteaier te ctinte et ens 


put up with poor shaving 
These goods are sold strictly on their merit, and have no equals either for the 
wa Razor. Every Razor sold with a GUARANTEE to Give Satisfaction. 















Itissold by all Druggists. Let no one by 
profuse explanation or impudent entreaty 
induce you to accept a substitute. 





™s arearer 


It’s better to Buy than Borrow / 
This applies to 





Evening Dress 


Evening Dress Suits to 


there is nothing like §COTT’S EMULSION. ——$$$______ 





measure from : 
Suits as well as 
$30.00, | 
things needful wttie Heed 


here, for we try through. | 









to: fit the limited | 
sneasie E Made for you | 


as well as the in a day, 


unlimited purse. if necessary. 
New York, * ‘ Boston 
Washington, and 
Hartford, 2 f+ my Pittsburg. 


Send for samples and Fashion Primer containing self-measure 
rules and fashionable styles. } 


iS TYRUNKENNESS 


lelere)-4, 71-18 F 


In all the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’ Golden Spe- 
eifie, {t can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in articles of food, 
without the knowledge of the patient, if necessary, IT NEVER FAILS, 
48-page hook of particulars free. Address in confidence, 





| 
| 
| 
| 






| dispensable. 
| & PALMER, 19 Hudson Street, New York. 


Not IN IT. 

CLEVERTON.—You don’t mean to say you are 
going to call on a young lady without wearing 
evening dress? 

DASHAWAY.—What difference does it make? 
She is only the President of a Shakespere club. — 
Clothier and Furnisher. 


“(It MIGHT HAVE BEEN.” 
DRAMATIST.— I see now that the success of a 

play depends on what manager has it. 
CRITIC.— Yes; Palmer’s management is what 
killed your tragedy. It would have been a go 


| with Koster & Bial.—Kate Field’s Washington. 


’T WOULD SEEM SO. 
BOBBIE BRIGHT.—What’s that danger sign 
put on the lake for, Dad? 
BRIGHT.— To give cranks an opportunity to 
see how near they can get to it without falling in. 
—The Week's Sport. 


A WARPED JUDGEMENT. 

Mrs. BiInGo.—What do you think of this neck- 
tie? the clerk said it was the prettiest one in the 
store. 

Mr. BINGO.— Then the clerk must be a mar- 
ried man.—Clothier and Furnisher. 


SELF-BINDERS — Good Resolutions. — Prison 
Mirror. 


For * Manhattan ” Cocktails and all mixed drinks DRYDEN & PALMER'S 


‘*D&P” brand of Triple Refined Rock Candy Syrep is in- 
Wholesale Liquor Dealers and Druggists sell it. DRYDEN 








GOLDEN SPEKCIFIC CO., 185 Race St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 





FACIAL BLEMISHES. 


The la-gest establishment in the world for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 
birthmarks, moth, freckles, — wrinkle, red nose, red 
veins, oily skin, acne, blackheads, barbers’ itch, scars, pit- 
tings, powder marks, facial development, etc. Consultation 
Free, at office or by letter. 128-page Book on all Skin and 
Scaip Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for 10c. 

JOHN H, WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 

125 W. 42d St..N.Y. City. 


oS Ss BITTERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

le FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 




















EM EITHER SEX. ANYBOD 
. Prof, E 


‘E BEARD OR HAIR. Y. 
bw y~ts Le bey | Testored the Dyke’s Elixir grows the heaviest 
wi 






rt beard and hair in 4.weeks. Complete 
B55." Bggn Devan, Tees, Ove N rerueds, in bottles or metal cases, with 
gg Mi says, . Dyke's the finest perfume known, for 25, ia 
Elixir has moustache stamps or silver. Worth four times 


this amount. We mailsecure. Address 859 
Smith Med. Co. Palatine. Ills. 








Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


For the Skin and Scalp. 


Prepared by a Dermatologist with 20 years’ ex- 
sortenen: Paghly indorsed by the medical pro- 
ession ; unequaled as @ soeey for eczema, 
sealdhead, oily skin, pimples, flesh worms, u, ly 
complexion, ete. In ispensable as a toilet article, 
and a sure preventive of all diseases of the skin, 


At Druggists or by mail, Price 50c. 


~ A COMMON PRACTICE. 


QueErRicus. —Did he make any new records 
last season ? 

ATHLETICUS.— No; but he disputed all the 
old ones. —7he Week's Sport. 


Use Salvation Oil at once for severe headache 
and neuralgia. Price, only 25 cents. 

Go where you will, you will always find Dr. 
Bull’s Cough Syrup conveniently. 25 Cents. 











VARICOCEL 


J. R. TORREY RAZOR CO., WORCESTER, MASS. 





is often a ‘*happy thought.” 
Beecham’s Pills 


are the most wonderful an- 
tidote yet discovered for 
Bilious and Nervous Disor- 
ders, Sick Headache, Weak 
Stomach, and Loss of Appetite. 


of these Pills, costing only twenty- 
A Box five cents, constitutes a family 

medicine chest. Wind and Pain 
in the Stomach, Giddiness, Fullness, Swelling 
after meals, Dizziness, Drowsiness, Cold Chills, 
Flushings of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness 
of Breath, Costiveness, Blotches on the Skin, 


Disturbed Sleep, and all nervous and trembling 
sensations are cured by using Beechum’s Pills. 


The Fj ic t dose will give relief in 


twenty minutes, and de- 

pression, pain and sickness 
can be avoided by having a box always at hand 
wherever you are —in the house, on the train, 
on the steamer — ready for immediate use. 





Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, 
Lancashire, England. B. F. ALLEN Co., Sole Agents 
for United States, 365 and 367 Canal St., New York. 
will mail BEECHAM’S PILLS on receipt of price, 
25 cents— but inquire first of your Druggist. Corre- 
spondents will please mention PUCK. ° 


EET IB EC IEE EE A A I AE 
MAGIC LANTERNS. 


Lantern Slides, plain or beautifully colored, 
for the Home Circle or Public Lectures. 
Cut shows our Parabolon Oil Light Lantern, 

No. 45. Price, $45.00; particularly suitable for 

Amateur photographers. We make many 

other styles, prices varying from $5.00 to$500.00. 
Lime Light Jets, interchangeable with oil 

lamp? in lanterns, selling for $20.00 and over. 
Catalogues free. 


J. B. COLT & CO., 16 Beekman St., N.Y. 
MILLER BROS STEEL PENS 


Are AMERICAN “4 the BEST, _ 











MILLER BROS. Gurtery Co, 
MERIDEN CONN li 


M.F.R.S.ef STEEL PENS 
ocket G ; 


nN 


k Erasers?” ° P 





utiery 





Quick, sure cure. Book free. Address, 
Prof. Fowler, Moodus, Conn. 














PPEIS PAPER 15 PRINTED WITH INES FROM DSP OB a0 @B DB Mitc(ae © 506 OB = @ 190 William St. | 


NEW YORK & LEIPZ| 











iituanianaianeiiaae 





rere eer emer 





Too MucH CuRIOSITY. 

‘¢What two beautiful children! Are they 
twins?” said an old bachelor to an Austin lady 
with two children. 

‘Oh, yes, they are twins,” replied the lady. 

‘Excuse my curiosity, Madam; but are you 
the mother of both of them?”—7Zexas Siftings. 

NEWSPAPER TITLES. 

LITTLE Boy.— Pop, what ’s the difference be- 
tween an editor-in-chief and a managing editor? 

Pop (an old reporter ).— The editor-in-chief is 
the man who attends banquets and gets all the 
glory; the managing editor is the man who does 
the work.— Street & Smith’s Good News. 








A FOE TO FATIGUE. 


Made from Prime Lean Beet, by 


ARMOUR & Co., Chicago. 


ee eee A THMA 
KIDDER'S PASTILLES. i; ASTHMA. 
\aienueeele 


*0., CHARL ESTOWN, MASS. “15 


THE EACLE 


THE EASIEST RUNNING BICYCLE 
IN THE WORLD. 
Sa7-Speed, Comfort and Safety, 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Large Ilustrated Catalogue sent Free to any Address. 
THE EAGLE BICYCLE MFG. CO., 
STAMFORD, ; CONN. 





























«< JONES is a 1 determined fellow,’ 
i _ never gives up.” 

-I should say not,” said Jones’s tailor, who 
happened to be pret. —Peck’s Sun. 


” said Smith. 


Pickines FROM PUCK, 


CROPS I-—V, 25c. Each. By Mail, 30c. 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK, 
By Mail, 35 Cents. 
THIS FUNNY WORLD, 


By Mail, 35 Cents. 
Address, The Publishers of PUCK, New York. 








SOME doctors spend their money just like water; and yet 


they don't get it from the well.— Yonkers Statesman. 


¥PARKLING SWEET CIDER! 


SEND $8 
for one gallon CONDENSED CIDER COMPOUND. 
Makes 20 occa cider. State whether you wish shipped by 
freight ¥’ oe 
EVEL AND CIDER CO., Unionville, Lake Co., Ohio. 








A PROPOSAL. 
SHE (figued).—1 don’t know exactly what to 
make of you, Mr. Bland! 
HE (eager to suggest).— Er — why not try a 
husband ?— American Grocer. 


ARTSHORN'S suabenouters) 
Beware of Imitations. 


NO 
AUTOGRAPH 
OF 















AND GET 
HE GENUINE 


HARTSHO 





POSTAGE STAMPS 


(U. S. STAMPS ONLY) 


in any amount taken in payment by 


“* PUCK,”’ NEW YORK. 











TOILET RE 
This delightfu 


appreciated. 





‘¢THE operation,” said the surgeon gently | to 
the man who had just met with an accident, 
‘¢will be very painful. 1 strongly advise you to 
take an anesthetic.” 

‘¢No,” said the sufferer, 
it. I have been used to shaving 
St. Joseph News. 

A CHICAGO messenger boy has been left a fortune. ‘The 


chances are that he will not run through it. Yonkers 
Statesman. 


‘*] think I can bear 
myself.” — 


~ VOLT: ALRE’S ‘DEFINITION 
Of a doctor as ‘one that pours drugs of which 
he knows little into a body, about which he knows 
less, in order to cure diseases concerning which 
he knows nothing,” is certainly not true now, for 


| our knowledge of the functions of digestion, nu- 


trition and excretion, 








and the organs concerned 
in them, enables us to employ drugs more judi- 
ciously, and the known influence of impure blood 
gives us a better insight into disease. The hither- 
to most stubborn and dangerous diseases, scrofula 
and specific poison, and there is reason to believe, 
cancer and tubercle, are under absolute control 
by the Cactus Blood Cure. Lupus, a tubercular 
disease, is cured in a few weeks, and specific 
maladies in as many months, without fail, and 
no relapses. 


PEARS’ SOAP 


is the MOST ELEGANT 





TOILET SOAP 


In THE WoRitD. 
Of all Druggists, but beware of imita 





WHY HE CLAIMED A REDUCTION. 

“‘] say, doctor, is n’t this bill a little steep? 
Can’t you knock off a V?” 

‘““No. Why should I?” 

‘¢Well, you must remember that it was me 
who introduced this scarlet fever in this town. 
Ain’t that worth something ? "— 7exas Siftings. 






eo 
qs GREATEST INVENTION oF 
VERY | Fawity sou. eaten Gans 
MERE iD Put uP IN onePe PER CAN 


— ar 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 


7 “tINVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. ~i- PHILADELPHIA.-+- 


The ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE of PUCK’S 
Special Publications is sent free to any part of 
the globe. Address: 









“PUCK,” NEW YORK. 


SEND FOR A SAMPLE BOTTLE OF 


The New English Eau de Toilette, 


KARILPA 


THE NEW AND DELIGHTFUL 


TOILET WATER: 


OF THE 


CROWN PERFUMERY CoO. 


who have now the honor of offerin 
UISITE, for the first time, to the American public. 


this INCOMPARABLE 


Toilet- Bouquet, which is so highly esteemed b 


their fashionable Bond St. clientelle and so much lauded by all 
who have used it, ranks as a fine perfume of most refreshing 
and lasting fragrance, and needs only to be once tried to be 
Sold by all Druggists in 3 sizes: 


402, 75 cents; 6 0z., $1.00 ; 8 02, $1.25, 


Send 25 cents in Stamps or P. O. Order to Caswell, Massey & Co., 
New York; Melvin & Badger or T. Metcalf & Co., 
George B. Ev ans, Philadelphia, and a full one-ounce trial bottle 
of this delicious Toilet-Water will be sent post-paid to any address. 
Do not fail to try it! 


Boston; or 


Latest Production otf 


The Crown Perfumery Co., 
177 New Bond Street, London. 
Makers of the celebrated Crab-Apple Blossom Perfume and the 
Crown Lavender Salts, now so much in demand. 


At wholesale by McKesson & Robbins, Hall & Ruckel, Park & Tilford, 
H. Schieffelin & Co., Munro & Baldwin, New York, and all le adiug 
2 JB 4. Druggists. 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria, 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she h -d Children, she gave them Castoria. 


THE 


Singer M’f'g Co. 


WILL CONTINUE TO EXHIBIT 
AT ITS PERMANENT 


NEW RETAIL STORE, 


929 BROADWAY, 


All the Latest Designs and Novelties in 


ART NEEDLE WORK, 


As produced on the Latest 





SINGER 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, 


‘Far Superior to Hand Work 





Visitors are owety Invited. = "3" 





THE fashion: ble ‘etetienk is very small. 
This is welcome news to those of us who have to 
fill it.—Boston Post. 


500<.; Come  Tvtche. Songs, Be Cepectrome. Eas » Stostions, by eg bo 
w Designs Kash v ilk or Plush Golde: 4 
Motte Cards. Boras Pietareoblll. Catalogue de; Prasklin E'tq. Get Meu tierce Ok, 


BICYCLES ON ests 
Ho extra charge, All makes new or second 


hand. Lowest prices guaranteed. Send forcat- 
alog and save money. Rouse, Hazard & Co.,.66G St. Peoria, LIL 


ASTHMA CURED! Schiffmann’s Asthma 


Cure never fails to give 
instant relief in the worst cases; insures comfortable sleep; 
effects cures where all others fail. A trial convinces the most skep- 
tical. Price, 50 cents, and $1.00, of Druggists, or by mail. 
comets FREE Ty 

R. R. SCHIFFMANN, St. Paul, Minn. 
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A HAYSEED HASBEEN. 


When country-boys too high aspire, 
They ’re apt to tumble in the mire; 
And so, McKinley Hayseed, you 

Who thought the tariff trick you knew, 
May tramp it back to O-hi-o, 
Thinking of all you did n’t know, 

And there you my till sheol freeze, 
Protect your own home industries. 




















A BACK -NUMBER. 


Dear Evarts, your Hat is a giddy young thing 
Compared with the moss-whiskered age of your fame; 
But as far as the fame goes, you’re out of the ring, 
And that Hat can alone give to History your name. 


It is true in the Senate you sat for a spell-~ - 

And it’s strange that ye did n’t grow fast where you sat— 
But a bump on a log could sit equally well, 

And Posterity ’1ll know you alone by your Het. 
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